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^ know thou dift not.thou arc not fucha villaine i 
Speake,for my heart is full. 

lag. I cold hi n what I thought,and told no more, 

Thrn what he found hirafelfe was apt and true. 

Em, But did you tuer tell him (he was falfe ? 
lag. I did. 

Em, You told a li.*,an odious damned lie ; 

V pon my foule a lie, a wicked lie : 

She falfe with Cap to ; did you fay with Cafsio ? 

lag. With Cafsio miftrefle ; go to.charme your tongue. 
£tn. I will not charme my tongue,! am bound to fpcake 
My Miftrefle here lies murdered in her bed. 
j40. Oh heauens forefend. 

E m . And your reports haue fet the murderer on. 

Oth. Nay, flare not mafters,it is true indeed. 

(fra. Tisa ftrange truth. 

Mtn. O monftto'-isadl ! 

Em. ViUany, villany .villany; 

I thinkc vpon’t, I thinke, I fmell a villany ; 

I thought fothcn ; lie kill my felfc for gricfe, 

0 villany ,villany. 

lag. What are yon mid ? I charge you get you home. 
Em. Good Gentlemen let me haue leaue to fpcake ; 
Tis proper I obey him.buc nor now : . 

Perhaps IagOy l wdt ne’re goe home. 

Oth. O' i, oh, oh. Oth. falls on t ht bed. 

Sm. Nay, lay thee downe,and roare. 

For thou haft kild the fweett ft innocent. 

That ere did lift vp eye. 

Oth. O (he was foule : 

1 fcarcedid know you V ncle.therc lies your Niece, 
Whofe breath indeed, thc(e hands haue newly ft opt; 

I know this a 6t (hewes terrible and grim. 

Gr. poorc r Defdemona ,\ am g adchv father’s dead, 

T by match was moi tall to hiro,and pure gricfe 
Shore his old thread itvtwawe s did he liue now. 

This fight wouldmake him, dpe a defperateturne,, 

Y.ca,curfe his better AngcU from his fide, 
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the of Venice, 

And fill to reprobation. 

Oth. Tis pittifull,butyet lag* knowes, 

That (he with Cafeiofiid the a £t of fhame 
A tboufand times committed} Cafsio confcft it t 
And (he did gratifie his amorous workes. 

With that recognifance and pledge of loue. 

Which I fir ft gaue her ; I faw it in his hand ; 

It was a handkerchiefe, an antique token 
My Father gaue my Mother. 

Em. O beam n.O heaueftly powers. 

Ug. Come, hold your peace. 

Aw. Twill out,twillout:I hold my peace fir, no, 
lie be in (peaking,liberall as the north ; 

Let heauen,and men, and deuils,let cm all, 

All.all cry (Fame againft me,yet He fpcake. 
fag. Be wife,and get you home. 

Em. I will nor, 

Ora. Fie, your fword vpon a woman ? 

8m. 0 thou dull Moore,that handkerchiefe thou fpeakft on. 
I found by fortune,and did giue my husband ; 

For often with a folemne earneftntfle, 

CMorc then indeed belong’d to fucb a trifle,) 

He beg’d of me to fteale if. 

Jag. Villainous whore. 

€ m. She gaue it Cafiie? no,ala$I found it. 

And 1 did giue my husband. 
lag. Filth, thou lieft, 

0 he !? cn 1 notsl doe not Gentlemen, 

O murderous Coxcotsbe ; what flioald fuch a foofe 
Doe with fo good a woman ? 

Oth H°kUfb"wife. 

Oth, Arc there *0 floors in heiuen, 

Bu^what (erucg tot the thunder ? rernmous villaine. 

Em i T » b i \i cmm ? ,ls » fure he has kild his Wife, 
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Come. 





